1841]            JAMES FENIMORE-COOPER                437

ourselves, must be something else. The 'fact is, govern-
ments often profess to be one thing and practice another,
and we are not what we profess to be.

You will not be sorry to hear that there are twenty
young turkeys at this moment feeding under my window,
most of which will be in waiting for your return. The
bass have almost entirely failed us this autumn, while the
lake fish never were more plenty. Dan Boden has taken
eight or ten of the latter in a day, and with the hook. On
the whole we are not starving, and shall be delighted to
see you.

Most affectionately your father

J. Fenimore Cooper.

TO MR. G. ROBERTS

Otsego Hall, Cooperstown, Jan. 2nd, 1841
Dear Sir,

My engagements render a compliance with your re-
quest out of the question. The remuneration would be no
inducement, for I never asked or took a dollar in my life
for any personal service, except as an officer in the Navy,
and for full grown books. I do not say this on account
of any feeling, for I think writers ought to be paid, and I
would often have received compensation of this sort on
general principles, though I could not be remunerated for
lost time in writing for any periodical. I only wish to say
that I am not deterred by any pecuniary consideration,
and, at the same time, that I think writers ought to be
remunerated. But I am under engagements that I find
it difficult to execute in time.

Some fifteen or twenty years since my publisher became
embarrassed and I wrote two short tales to aid him. He
printed them, under the title of Tales for Fifteen, byon of the nation. If public virtue be truly neces-
